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What if Gender Swaps Olimar and Louie were 
Sailor Guardians? 


by MiaQc 
Summary 


A one-shot that aims to answer the following question: What if 
gender swaps Olimar and Louie were Sailor Guardians? 


- A translation of Et si des versions féminines d’Olimar et Louie 
étaient des Sailor Gardiennes? by MiaQc 


Note: The reason why Olimar and Louie are female is simple. 
According to Naoko Takeuchi, only girls can be Sailor Guardians. 
I follow the rule of the Sailor Moon universe. Enjoy. 


The alarm rings throughout the house. I leap to my feet. Hocotate is 
under attack again. 

"Mara!" I hear my wife's hurried footsteps. "Mara, are you up?" 

My name is Olimara, but my wife calls me Mara. 

"Yes." I said at once. "Do you have the children with you?" 

"Yes. Quick, we have to get to 3A1S!" 

A 3A1S is an Anti-Aerial Attack Shelter. I hear explosions outside. 


"The bombing has already started." I said, coming out of my room. "I 
have to find Louise." 


"NO!" My wife exclaims. "You're going to be safe with us." 


"Come with us, Mama Olimara." Say my little girl, though we're not 
related by blood. 


She and her older brother were born to my wife's ex-husband. After 
she broke up with him because he was cheating on her, we fell in love 
and got married. My wife is bisexual. 


"No, she's a Sailor Guardian." Retorts my teenage son. "She must fight 
the enemy. It's her duty." 


My wife, very angry, slaps him. 

"Don't be stupid! Mara, if anything happens to you, I..." 
I interrupt her by kissing her. 

"Forgive me." 

"Ma...Mara?" 


She yells my name as I run out of the house. 


LE 


Bombs fall from the sky and explosions are relatively close to me. 
Strangely, I'm not afraid. I'm not scared of dying. My grandmother 
understands this. I'm Louise, a Sailor Guardian with my partner and 
lover Olimara. I know Olimara is already married, but we love each 
other. We always fight together, but I can't wait for her. I have to 
transform now. 


I raise a hand to the sky. 

"Hocotate..." 

"W...W...Wait!" 

I turn around. Olimara comes running. She looks exhausted. 
"Olimara!" 

"Lou...Louise. So...Sorry. I couldn't find you any faster." 

"You seem to be at the end of your rope. Can you fight?" 
"Yes. Come on!" 

Olimara raises her hand to the sky. 

"Hocotate Planet Power, Make Up!" We say at the same time. 


We transform. Rather than wearing her pajamas, Olimara is now in a 
white sailor top with a big yellow ribbon, a short red skirt with a little 
yellow ribbon at the back, long yellow boots, long red gloves. She has 
a golden tiara with a red stone on her forehead, yellow earrings on 
her ears. As for me, my shirt and jeans have given way to the same 
outfit as my lover, but the red color is replaced by blue. 


I watch Louise in her transformed form and I give her a kiss on the 
nose. She blushes. 


"Why did you do that?" She asks me. "This isn't the time to be 
romantic!" 


"I know. It's for... uh..." I blush. "Give... you... strength." 


"Oh!" Louise says, not knowing what else to tell me. 
"Let's go!" 


We use our powers to take off, to soar like birds. We're going to stop 
those bombs. The enemy who attacks us will regret it! I'm not worried 
about my wife and children. I have a feeling they made it to 3A1S 
without a hitch. 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you 
enjoyed their work! 


